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THS QUEEN'S RETURN. 
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Her most gracious Majesty, now known as Adelaide the 
Adorable. wrote the following Jetter to the King immediately 
} OF her having resolved to come home from hey vagabondisi ig 


trip to her poor relations in Germany 
Dean Bitty, 


J} expect to get home next Wednesday, and I hope you will 
receive me with that affection which my 


be in readiness to 
charms demand, and which I have always insisted on, T beg 
that yon will go to bed early on Tuesday night, that you may 
have uo excuse for any laziness in evincing that joy at my 


{ P mueh excifeme from the ejection of the a a 7 
Foy ) return, Which if vou cannot feel, you must affeet, for the look 
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coneewing that euongh mischiet has been done by them to last Mnug@land. 


Tell the housemaid to sweep out the front parloar, 
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hope you have not exceeded ten-pence a week in your wash- 
ing bills. Love to Gloucester and all the other juvenile 
branches of the royal family. I am told, Sir, that you 
dismissed parliament in your best cocked hat. What do 
you mean by that? Did’nt I tell you not to wear it. It makes 
vou look cursedly like Egerton when dressed for the admiral in 
Black Eye’d Susan. I should have thought you had had 
enough of theatrical associations, without disgracing yourself 
or those connected with you by such mountebank proceedings 
as those I have read in the newspapers. I should be sorry to 
thrash you the very first day of my return, How was it you 
had on no braces at the prorogation. I should have thought 
the Duchess of Gloucester might have at least looked out the 
worsted ones. Iam told you were hitching up your trowsers 
all the time you were speaking. I hope to God you have not 
been sleeping in your best shirts: you know very well where 
the night-shirt hangs. I am afraid there will be the devil to 
pay when I get back again. I shall bring you some biscuits 
when I come. I hope you did not contradict the report that it 
was my plate-chest they found in the Thames. I am told there 
were some silver spoons in it, which they said were mine. Why 
should we say they were not! Let’s have them, by all means, 
no matter whose they are. 
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THE INTERPRETER. 


The Poor Law Bill. 

A gentleman named Dolby has been writing a very affection- 
ate letter to the young women of England ; but he charges one 
half-penny for his epistle, so that his love for the sex can 
hardly be called a disinterested one. The object of his letter 
is to make women contented with that part of the Poor Law 

Billwhich provides that they shall maintain their own illegiti- 
mate children; but if the poor deluded creatures who have 
borne such children should fly to Dolby’s letter for comfort, we 
fear they will find themselves further deluded—out of one half- 
penny. Dolby says “true beauty is the result of usefulness,” 
consequently (if the reverse of the maxim holds, and we judge 
of Dolby by the utility of his letter) we should say that he 
(Dolby) was, as Liston says in Kill or Cure, “ Ugly, positively 
ugly.” Among other things he also says, ‘‘A life of industry 
is a life of contentment.” But though it was industrious of 
Dolby to sit down and write a letter to the young women of 
England, we do not think he ought to be contented at having 


done so. It is, in plain terms,—a mull. 


MODERN MILTON. 


It is not often we trouble ourselves about literary aspirants, 
for we think pretenders to Parnassus generally find themselves 
in the situation of Sisyphus and his lump of stone, without our 
troubling ourselves to use an arm for the purpose of upsetting 
any mountebank who dares to put his foot upon the sacred 
mountain. A gentleman who attempts to walk up with his 
poem in his hand, generally finds it so heavy that so soon as he 
pushes it up an inch, it tumbles backwards upon him, and rolls 
him quickly in the dirt along with thousands more aspirants to 
poetic honours, But accidents has thrown in our way a gen- 
tleman who demands a special smash, for he has coolly publish- 
ed a book called Paradise Regained, which he as coolly states 
is to serve as a companion to Paradise Lost, Milton having as 
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his rival declares, failed in the poem of which the other has 
pillaged the title. Bloxham is the name of this mighty poet, 
who, to take an illustration from the classification of oysters, 
may be a native, but he never can bea Milton. ‘The affair 
seems so decidedly mysterious that we prefer printing a passage 
from the preface, as the best means of explaining the writer’s 
object :— 

‘‘Tam perfectly aware,” he says, * of the existence of Milton,—I know 
that he wrote a poem entitled ‘ Paradise Regained,’ though I have never 
read it. Tam quite conscious that my identity of title will, necessarily, 
remind the reader of his work, and put the whole weight of his justly 
high character in contrast with my humble pretensions; and, paradoxical 
as it may appear, I have selected the subject, and taken the title, pre- 
cisely, because it must lead to such results. What then,—do you think 
that Milton can ever be equalled? Why should I not think so?) Who 
made Milton? Can he that made him not also make others? Where 
has the Creator registered an engagement against himself, that be will 
not hereafter create as he has already created ; or that on the past all 
his powers have been expended? Away, then, with the absurd, and, in 
its results, impious assumption, that any man in past times, can never 
find his equals or superiors in succeeding generations! ‘The thing 
that hath been, it is that which shall be; and that which is done is that 
which shall be done.’ ‘The Lord’s hand is not shortened.’ So thea, 
you have the vanity to say you equal Milton! Tsay no such thing; I 
simply say the thing is possible, and that [have made the attempt. I 
have led, it may be, ‘the forlorn hope,’—suceess may be diflicult, may 
be improbable, but it is not impossible. The service may be one whose 
danger and extreme difliculty may entitle it to be called forlorn ; there 
is, however, a word to be added, which pronounces it still practicable : 
—if it be forlorn, it is yet a hope ;—it is a hope, though a ‘forlorn hope.’ 
Men have also belore now led ‘ the forlorn hope,’ and led it successfully. 
* * #*# My reasons for selecting the subject were these :—as a poet, 
[ desired to be allor none. Milton stood at the head of English poetry, 
—he was said to have failed in the ‘ Paradise Regained.’ I had never 
read his work, nor have to this day ; the subject suited my taste, was of 
the kind which alone, by its magnitude and dignity, fitted the cravings 
of my mind,—in consequence of having been already treated by Milton, 
—met my views of emulation as a poet, having been unsuccessfully 


treated by him, (a result, in my opinion, the necessary consequence of 


its requiring a sameness of machinery, more or less, with that in which 
he had been previously triumphant.) ‘The tield was open for the erection 
of a building, to harmonise with his, and perfect the general effect, 
without detracting from the * Paradise Lost.’ I also considered, and do 
consider, the subject as allording the amplest materials for poetry of the 
highest order.’, 

This is the coolest thing that ever came under our perusal. 
Bloxham’s knowledge seems on a par with his genius. He says 
“IT am perfectly aware of the existence of Milton—I know that 
he wrote a poem entitled ‘ Paradise Regained,’ though I never 
read it.” How strange this is—surely Milton would net have 
written it, if he had supposed Bloxham did not intend reading 
it. The latter may well say “ though I have never read it.” 
Bloxham goes on very quietly and modestly till he asks “* Who 
made Milton. Can he that made him not also make others ?”’ 
We don’t want to enter into the who, but we can say what made 
Milton, and we can also undertake to answer Bloxham’s ques- 
tion, by adding that what made Milton never w7ll make him 
(Bloxham). His poetry it was that made Milton—but surely 
poetry will never be the making of his self-styled rival. We 
do not mean to say that the Creator expended all his powers in 
creating Milton, but we cannot go the full length of our author 
in supposing that there was much reservation of power for the 
creation of Bloxham. We cannot think of entering upon a 
criticism of the poem—and we think his own preface impales 
Bloxham sufficiently without the further cruelty of a scrutiny 
One circumstance we regret, namely, that 
If he ex- 


into his abilities. 
the author has a large family and a small income, 
pects his book is to enlarge the latter, we fear he will be dis- 
appointed, unless the extreme of absurdity should meet with the 
same reward that is due to the extreme of genius. 
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ORIGINAL ANECDOTES. 


It is well known that at rehearsal Macready is one of the | 
most particular persons on the stage, and he always goes | 
as if he were | 


through the business of the scene as carefully 
performing before an audience. Occasionally, in the country, 
it has been his fate to meet with some extraordinary idiots, 
whose ignorance has sometimes led to mistakes of a very ludi- 
crous character. Qne morning he was rehearsing Virginius, in 
many passages of which his colloquial style threw the provincials 
off their guard, and they imagined he was addressing them in 
familiar conversation, instead of rehearsing his part in the 
tragedy. Among other passages which he delivers in a very 
natural and colloquial style, is that ending the first act :— 
“Do you wait for me to lead Virginia in, 
Or will you do so ¢” 

The actor who played scilius, thinking Macready merely 
wished to know his pleasure on the matter, coolly responded 
with an air of importance, “ Why really, my dear Sir, I don’t 
sare, just as you do it in London.” 

Another anecdote of the same kind is related respecting that 
part of William Tell wherein Macready asks the question :— 

** Do you shoot ?” 

«<A little,” was the reply, “ but strange to say, I never had a 


, 


go with one of them cross brows.’ 


THEATRICAL CHIT CHAT. 





Under this head we shall occasionally give a little information 
from authentic sources. 

Dr. Millingen has a new piece at the Victoria. 
political, and is expected to excite considerable attention on its 


It is partly 


appearance. 

Laporte will have the Opera next season if he pays down 
2,000/. on or before the Ist of September. 

Bunn has engaged Vandenhoff for three years: but we sus- 
pect the lessee’s private lodgings must be the scene of the tra- 
gedian’sacting for the two last years, if he is to play at Bunn’s 
house all the time, since neither Covent Garden or Drury Lane 


will, in our opinion, be Bunn’s house before the expiration of 


one half the period. 


THEATRICALS. 


A new comedy from the pen of Buckstone, called Married 
Life, was produced on Wednesday, which is so late a period in 
the week as to leave us little space to speak of it. It is full of 
humour, and very pleasantly points out the disagreeable effect 
of t/l-assorted marriages. 
the dialogue is neat and spirited, and the acting was in almost 
every part perfectly satisfactory. We have no doubt from the 


| saniello with the whole of the Opera company. 
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The incidents are well contrived; | 


very favourable reception it experienced, that it will become a | 


stock piece, like most of the same author’s productions. 
perceive the comedy is already published by Strange, so that 
they who wish to read it ean have a chance of doing so. 

Mr. Almar evidently understands management, as his produc- 
tion of The Cedar Chest at Sadler’s Wells will amply testify. 
It is a gorgeous spectacle, containing a great deal of display, 
some fine scenic effects, and some very agreeable selected music. 
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The piece is likewise well written ; and to combine good origi- 
nal writing with music and display, is decidedly the true secret 
of modern management. The age for the drama is not gone by, 
except so far as concerns the old dull five-act pieces. The 
drama, taken to mean original well-written pieces, with care 
aud spirit in getting up, would meet with ample patronage. 

Mr, Abbott took a benefit at the King’s Theatre on Monday, 
and his claims on the public were the means of filling the honse 
as a natural consequence. The bill of fare was exceedingly 
attractive, but, as may be imagined, the audience assembled 
at play-house prices was rather of an anti-operatic character. 
Some of the persons present had, of course, never before been 
within the walls, and the wonder of such individuals vented 
itself in vulgar exclamations, such as 

My eyes ! 

What a size! 
and other equally elegant ebullitions of ignorant astonishment. 
It is not, however, to be denied that the money of one is quite 
as good as that of another, and therefore we were glad to per- 
ceive that the Opera was crammed with carcases, whuse privi- 
lege to enter was founded on filthy lucre, though from the 
confusion we fear a great many found their way in without 
having made a previous deposit of cvin at the various entrances. 
A Monsieur Nagel played on the violin, and exhibited a 
talent for the instrument second only to Paganini. 

At the English Opera the success of the current perfor- 
mances has rendered it unnecessary to produce, at present, 
any further novelty. Mourjahad and The Dead Guest have 
been running together, and, by the bye, the latter is decidedly 
getting up every night in public favour. A new farce by Ben- 
son Hill is spoken of, in which Wrench is said to have got a 
part very well adapted to his peculiar abilities. The Moun- 
tain Sylph comes out on Monday. The music is by John Bar- 
nett, whose talent in the composition of little songs is unques- 
tionably great ; we wish him every success in the superior task 
he has undertaken in the production of a full opera. The words 
are said to be by Mr. Thackery, the author of Three Sparks, 
or Cloaks in the Dark, The Barber Baron, and the minor 
edition of Gustavus, all of them we believe very correct trans- 
lations from the French originals. We shall be most happy 
to do justice to his new effort, and shall be glad to report of 
it with favour. 

At the Victoria there has been a most spirited endeavour to 
deserve the patronage of the public by the production of Ma- 
The ballet 
is seen to much more-advantage in this house than it lately was 
at the Opera-house, for it was done lazily there, whereas at the 
Victoria there is a vigour in the getting up, owing to the mag- 
nitude of the speculation, and the anxiety of the proprietor 
to render attractive a performance so entirely new to a minor 
theatre, and so much more splendid than anything ever wit- 
nessed in the T'rans-Thamesian neighbourhood. The parts 
of Masaniello and! Fenella were assigned to Mr. T. Thompson 
and Mademoiselle Rosier, both of whom acted with a degree of 
talent, that, if not equal to the originals, by no means made 
them appear ill placed among the other performers, who were 
the regular representatives of their respective parts at the 
Italian Opera. Mr. T. Thompson possesses not only a panto- 
mimic talent, but is likewise the respected box-book keeper 
of the establishment, and superintendant in general of the 
arrangements in front of the house, so that while engaged as 
Masaniello on the stage, he oceasionally threw a business-like 
glance towards the audience, and directed his eye now and then 
to the box-keepers, as if to perceive whether they neglected 
their duty, while he was figuring away as the Neapolitan 
Fisherman. His acting was, however, by no means injured by 
this solicitousness about his official duties, and he uever, for 
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ove moment, wholly lost sight of the Italian demagogue in the 
Victoria box- book keeper. Mademoiselle Rosier in the part 
of Fenella, was infinitely superior to all but Pauline, the 
original representative. She threw far into the shade the 
dismal attempts of Miss Kenneth, and others, at Drary Lane, 
who used to make Fenella a regular hanger on at Biiligsgate, 
a sort of lady who might have been intimate with all the 
itinerant sprat venders, and travelling oyster men, in the king- 
dom. We cannot but do justice to the great liberality 


Coulon, who delayed his departure for Paris in order to 


produce the ballet. He was on the stage the whole of the 
first night, as one of the mob, directing the supernume- 


and even assisting by his hints derived from his long 
Thompson, in the 
On the whole we must observe, in justice 
to Mr. Abbott, that the ballet far more effective at the 
Victoria sae it has been at the King’s theatre, since the first 
season of its production. 

The Victoria is about to pass into the hands of Mr. Glossop 
the original proprietor, whose extraordinary spirit in conducting 
s ago excited the admiration of the whole metro- 


raries, 
experience in the part, the efforts of Mr. T. 
prin cipal EHRERCTET, 


Is 


if some veal 


polis. He has since been lessee of the two largest theatres in 
the world, Suan Carlo at Naples and La Scala at Milan, se 
that his notions of splendour must have been magnified rather 


than diminished, since he last had possession of the Victoria. 
We understand he intends making some splendid improvements 
in the house, and that in his plan of management he intends 

combining talent with extraordinary costliness in the produc- 
tion of novelty. If avy system can succeed it will be this, and 
we hope to see the Victoria as profitable as it will be respecta- 
hie: though under Mr. Abbott’s management it has always 
heen the latter, yet we regret to say he has lost considera bly in 
his enterprize. Mr. Glossop has no intention, whatever, of 
lowering the rank the theatre has acquired, and indeed his 
negociation with Mrs. Wood may be deemed a fair criterion of 
what he purposes doing, 

Theatres are starting up like mushrooms, notwithstanding the 
value of theatrical 


great and continued falling off in the pro- 
perty. Some blind bigots have planted themselves in a build- 
ing situated in that salubrious suburb, Kensington, and the 
proprietor las issued a wild prospectus, in which he talks of 


morality, talent, splendid chandeliers, the British drama, and 
public patronage. A]l these things read excessively well, but 
we very much doubt whether there will be much encouragement 
for genius that plants itself on the other side of Hyde-park 
cover. The twaddlers of Kensington are not by any means 
ely to assist with their assets the speculations of even the 
most te vi individuals. We therefore are strongly of opinion 
that the speculation will fail, though we would gl; adly promote 

‘ss so long as there seemed a dis} position on the part of 
its conductors to act in such a way as i. deserve encourage- 
We, however, cannot say mach for the opening display, 
and the company seems to consist of a heap of failures in the 
Shape ot p “formers who have had an opening at Drury Lane 
or Covent Garden, but have been hurried out again on account 
lack of abilitv. Mr. S. Bennett is a rare specimen 
and having had a chance at a patent house, was 
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from his Covent Garden eminence, till his ability 
The mauager would do bet- 
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hurled dow: 


ts level in Kensington. 


ter to get men altogether unknown than to hunt for individuals 
notorious iy for a failure. The melodramatic gentlemen 
have not i gether been suited by the author in the parts he 
has written for them. Among other things, one said to the 
other, * Draw, villain, and give satisfaction!” Now from 
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the emptiness of the house it was evident that he did not draw 
a half-penny, and from the flatness of the performance It was 
obvious he did not give satisfaction. 

The City theatre is to open with spirit and respectability : 
these things | have never yet been tried there, which may account 


for the want of suecess that has hitherto characterised the 
establishment. We sincerely trust something may be done 
with it by the new manager, 

Mr. Holmes took a benefit on Wednesday week at the 


Fitzroy, and we were happy ta find the theatre crammed 
the We cannot, however, say much for the ama- 
feur performances. Hamlet was butchered by a thin man ir: 
new pumps, who, like the sun on the day before Richard the 
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Third’s battle with Richmond, * disdained to shine.’ He 
made the most desperate failure we ever witnessed in the 
whole course of our experience. His advice to the players 


proved the truth of the maxim, that it is easier to preach than 
to practise. On the same evening, a lad in a clean shirt sang a 
comic song, but we think the displ: iy was not worth the extra 
fourpence in his next week’s washing bill. It was deadly work, 

closed at a 


and we only regret that the shop which owus him 


suficiently early hour to allow of his exposing his ignorant 
vulgarity, as he did ou the wight in question. Miss Holmes 


played a part in a new farce very neatly, and Holmes, the 
beneficiare, flared up as Sir Edward Mortimer. His aeting in 
the part astonished us. We confess we did not think him 
capable of so ambitious an effort. 


NEW COMEDY AT THE 
Just Published, price One Shilling, No. 7, (and forming the Fi 
Second Volume) of Buckstone’s Dramas. 


MARRIED LIFE, 
A Comedy in Three Acts, now performing with great applause at the Theatre Rova 
Haymarket. 
The First Volume of Popular Dramas by Mr. Buckstone, neatly bound, containing 


HAYMARKET. 
rst Number of the 


THE WRECK ASHORE; 
VICTORINE; OR, I'LL SLEEP ON IT. 
THE MAY QUEEN 


HENRIETTE THE FORSAKEN, 
RURAL F2LicitTy. 


AND 


THE PET OF THE PETTICOATS, 

Will stiortly be ready for delivery, embellished with an elegant 
PORTRAIT OF THE AUTHOR, DRAWN BY MAC CLISE 
No.3. will be 
THE RAKE AND HIS PUPIL; 


The celebrated Adelphi Comedy, in Three Acts. Dedicated to Frederick Henry Yates 
y 
Ban. No. 9 will } be the Operetta, in One Act, of 
BLiLLES AID CLAPPERS. 


With this Num! 
with pre 


mr (price One Shillir g) will be given the Portrait for the first volume, 


‘face, &c., &c., so that those savscribers who have taken the numbers singly, 


may be enabled to complete their volums. 

Pie other Plays, already advertised, will follow in quick succession. 

London: W strange, 21, Paternoster Row; G. Cowie, 512, Strand; G. Purkess 
Compton Street, and ail booksellers. 
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